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“« The Play’ s the thing! 1”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer, 


Covent Garden Theatre. 

Last night was produced, or rather revived, the Fairy Tale of Cin- 
derella ; or, the Fairy and the Little Glass Slipper, converted into a 
Grand Opera, with the powerfal addition of Rossini’s music, selected 
from the Operas of Cenerentola, 4rmida, Maometii Secondo, and Guil- 
laume Tell, which met with the most decided success. We have seldom 
been more delighted to meet an old friend than we were last night ;— 
we have in ‘‘ days gone bye,” viewed with childish delight the wontder- 
fai power of the good fairy, who, by waving her magic wand, could 
furnish a carriage, horses, and attendants, out of lizards, pumpkins, 
and little mice, and transform the ill used Cinderella into a beautiful 
Princess, with the prettiest foot in the world. The fairy has lost none 
of her attractions, nor the story any of its interest ; and it has, more- 
over, the aid of the most beautiful scenery and dreeses, and, above 
all, the delightful singing of Miss Paton. We had nearly all the con- 
eerted pieces from La Cenerentola ; amongst which, the duet with 
Wood, and the finale, were most charmingly given, and rapturously 
encored ; the solo part, in the latter, was given by Miss Paton ina 
manner not to be equalled by any Engl'sh singer of the day. G. Penson 
played the Baron Pumpolino, the pompous father of Cinderella, ex- 
cellently ; and Morley and Keeley made the most of their parts. 

There was some good dancing introduced from the Opera of Guit- 
laume Tell, which was much applauded. Altogether the managere 
have reason to congratulate themselves on the success of Cinderella ; 
bat we think a little curtailment would materially improve it. It was 
given out for repetition on Thursday evening withost one dissentient 
voice,—The new afterpiece of The Wigwam concluded. 


Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Tug reappearance of Miss Stephens at this Theatre last night after 
an absence of three years, attracted a very numerous and elegant au- 
dieuce, who testified their delight at again beholding this delightfal 
songstress, by the most tumultuous applause, which affected her even 
to tears. We know of no character better calculated to display the 
peculiar excellencies of Miss Stephens, than that in which she ap- 
peared last evening, Polly in The Beggar's Opera, and, never sure 
had Gay's heroine a more charming representative. 

The soft tones of ber voice, the unaffected elegance of her demea- 
nour, and the air of innocence and sweetness discoverable in all she 
does and says, throws such a charm around her, that, though the wife 
ef a highwayman, and the companion of thieves, she excites, in the 
highest degree the interest and affections of the audience. She leoked 
thiavec than when we last saw her, but was in fine voice, and poured 
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forth tones of liquid sweetness which “ might create a soul under th® 
ribs of death,” She sang‘ But he so teazed me,” exquisitely, and of- 
fered an admirable example of science, @irected to the perfection of 
simplicity ; ‘she was rapturously applanded and encored. The plaintive 
sweetness with which’she gave the lines ‘For onthe rope that bangs my 
dear, depends poor Polly’s life,’ might have softened rocks. In the 
favorite air, ‘Cease your funning,’ she was br'Iliantly suceessful, and 
was rapturously encored twice. Mr. Anderson having, with becoming 
diffidence declined to appear in Macheath till he is more perfect in the 
music. Madame Vestris supported the character :—she was encored 
in ‘ How happy could I be.’ The Opera, altogether, went off with 
great spirit; and was announced for Tharsday evening with much ap- 
plause. Perfection, and The Dragon’s Gift, followed. 


Zo the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Environ, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1} don’t intrade—but will you excuse me— 
to have to mention, that L’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, I take another peep at the grand Views, at the Diorama, Regei t’s 
Patk—it will soon close—puzzled tu decide which was the most beautiful, St. 
Peter’s, or the Village of Thiers~exquisitely painted—the pictorial Wlusion 
complete--water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself. 

On my return thro’ Regent Street I step in to see the Wonder of Wonders, 
displayed by Art, atthe Cosmorama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil's Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
iu motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesyvius—truly awful ! 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spendidly fitted 
up and maguificently arranged—visit the Britith Diorama, containing four 
views, &c. by Stanfield, &e.—highly interesting, andalways crowded. Leunged 
in the Physierama—consists of 14 views, from all parts of the world—the 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 feet long, are truly unique and indescribably 
beautiful—here I’m an enchanted traveller, visiting all the globe in a day. 

From thence, I wander to No. 15, Oxford Street, just to take a peep at Mr, 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of The Tournament of the Cloth of 
Gold—a most triumphanteffort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothic Hall crowded with visitors, of the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wednesday, I dropinto the Exhibition of Scutpture, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tany O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a sclf-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s upzoarious laugh—the expression so ‘perfect; pose of figures 
adailiable. Whoever has read Burts,’(and who has not?) must see them—This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in'the/eourse of a few weeks: 

On Friday, | drop in to examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Werk, io 
Leicester Square. 

1 daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs, Pry‘s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Meiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting ! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adyenture—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ * Because she cuts a shine.’—I never 
give itup. : 

Theatres closed !—drop into Chedron’s Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea) whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
quality—cempany jolly lads—but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 


Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand. 
All Communications must be post paid.— Printing in Genueal. 


























Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, Auber’s Opera of 


MASANTELLO. 


Don Alphonso, (Son of the Viceroy of Naples) Mr T. COOKE, 
Masaniello, (a Neapolitan Fishermen) Mr SINCLAIR, 
Pietro, Mr BEDFORD, Raffino, MrBLAND, Moreno, MrYARNOLD, 
Fenedla.........(Masaniello’s Sister)...... ..Mrs W. BARRYMORE 
Elvira, (Bride of Alphonso) Miss BETTS. 

After which, the Drama called 


THE BRIGAND. 


Prince Bianchi, Mr BROWNE, Albert, Mr H. WALLACK, 
'Fheodore, Mr J. VINING, Alessandro Massatoni, Mr WALLACK, 
Coant Caraffa, Mr C. JONES, Cardinal-Secretary, Mr FENTON, 
Nicolo, Mr WEBSTER, Rubaldo, Mr BEDFORD, 
Ottavia, Miss FAUCIT, Maria Grazie, Mrs W. BARKRYMORB. 


To conclude with, anew Melo-dramatic Tale of Enchantment, called 


The Dragon’s Gift ; 
5 
Or, The Scarf of Flight, and The Mirror of Light. 
The Music by T.Cooke.—Seenery by Messrs. Stanfield, Marinari, &e. 
Wing Fang Chew, (the Great Dragon of Da:kness,) 
‘Tioy Shiny, (Lord of the Gardens of Splendour) Miss POOLE, 


CHINESE. 
Hy Son, (Viceroy of a Central Province in China) Mr YOUNGE, 


Sing Lo.......(his principal Military Madarin.).....Mr BEDFORD, 
Wai-ting, (an Officer) Mr FENTON, ° 
Chip. Chett..acsmccass (a Boatman)..........Mr HARLEY, 
Cherry Chow (Sister of Chip) Mrs BEDFORD 
Yung Chow........,....(his Brother)........++......Mr WEBSTER, 
Su Chong, (Ward of Hy Son) Mis NEWCOMBE, 


TARTARS. 

Karakan, (Chief of a ‘I'ribe of Mongreis) Mr H. WALLACK, 
Hirkau, Mr YARNOLD, Homar, Mr BLAND. 
Grand Scenery. 

Act 1. Tartar Encampment ov the Huogary Desert—The Dragon King, 
and Ascent of The Searf of Flight—2 View in a Central Province 
of China—3 Forest and Ruined Pagoda—4 Hall of State in the 
Viceroy’s Palace—Grand Marriage Procession, and Splendid Ban- 
quet. 

Aet 2. Gardens of Splendour and Lake of Light, beyond the Limits 
of the World—2 ‘Terrace of Viceroy’s Palace—3 Sleeping Apart- 
meats of the Viceroy—4 Chamber in Palace—Expansion of the 
Mirror of Ligkt—With Distant View of the Perilous Mouutain, and 
Descent of the Scarf of Flight—5 Subterraneous Passage—6 The 
Cavern of the Graven Stone, in the Perilous Mountaiv, on the Banks 
of the Yellow River, & Terrific Inundatiou. 




















Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, the Tragedy of 


Venice Preserved. 


Scenery painted by Messre. GRIEVE, 7. and W. GRIEVE. 


Duke of Venice, Mr BAKER, 
Priuli, Mr EGERTON, Bedamer, Mr DIDDEAR, 
Jafiier, Mr WARDE, 
Renault, Mr EVANS, Spinosa, Mr IRWIN, 
Pierre, Mr C. KEMBLE 

Elliot, Mr HORREBOW, Mezzana, MrSUTTON, 
Captain of the Guard, Mr MEARS, 

Theodore, Mr J. COOPER, Durand, Mr GRANT. 
Belvidera, Miss FANNY KEMBLE. 


After which a New Comic and Melo-Dramatic Entertainment, in two 
acts, called 


THE WIGWAM; 


Or, The Men of the Wilderness. 


Founded on Cooper's Novel of The Pioneers, 
The Music composed by G. H. Rodwell—Scenery by Messrs. Grieve. 
The Piece under the Direction of Mr. Farley. 


4adge Temple, (Proprietor of a large Estate.) Mr EGERTON, 
Richard Jones, Mr WRENCH, 
Megor Effingham, Mr EVANS, Jothan Riddel, Mr MEADOWS, 
Oliver Edwards, Mr G. BENNETT, 
Natty Bumppo, (otherwise Leatherstocking,) Mr BLANCHARD, 
Mogehan, (a Delaware Chief) Mr WARDE, 
Benjamin Penguillan, (an English Boatswain,) Mr BARTLEY, 
Oneida, Mr BAKER, Doctor Todd, Mr WALKER. 
Tribe of Indians.—Addison, Beale, Birt, Caaldfield, Collett, Fuller, 
Goodson, Grant, Heath, Miller, May, &c. &c. 
Settlers—Messrs. J. Cooper, King, Norris, Sutton, Segog, &e. 


Elizabeth Temple, Miss E, TREE, 
Lovisa Grant, Miss CAWSE, Remarkable Pettibonec, Mrs GIBBS. 


New Scenery. 

Act 1.—1 Pine Forest, with distant View of the Village of Templetoa 

on the winding Banks of the Sarqaehanna.—2 Room in Templeton. 
3 Exterior of Jadge Temple's Dwelling —4 Hall in the Manor-house. 
5 Falls of the Susquehanna, on Mount Vision. 

Act IL.—1 The Wigwam.—2 Room io the Manor House.—3 The Vil- 
lage of Templeton, with Exterior of Sessions House.—4 Interior of 
the Wigwam.—5 Templeton Jail.—6 Thieket on Mount Vision. 
7 Conflagration of the Forest. 


